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SINDHIA: Choose between his enmity and mine.

SARUP SINGH : Your enmity, jackal! The dog hunts
the lion, when the village is with him! You would not
face the Rana with such words, if you had not forty
thousand thieves at your back.

AMBAJI (in shocked tones): This is not the way to speak
to the Maharaja, least of all when he is offering you an
honourable peace.

SARUP SINGH (turning on htm with a voice of thunder):
What have you to say in this, white-bearded grandfather
of all villains? There is not a heart in Mewar that does
not curse you.

SINDHIA (trying to recover an appearance of moderation):
Your Excellency sees the senseless pride and insolence of
these Rajputs! One is for giving his daughter to a worth-
less fellow, a coward whom I have already driven from
the field; the other takes advantage of your presence to
offer me intolerable insults. (To SARUP SINGH) It is only
respect for these English gentlemen that prevents me
from making you eat your words.

AJIT SINGH: We are forgetting Rana Bhim Singh,
whom we have met to help.

SARUP SINGH (in an ecstasy of rage]: Forgetting Rana
Bhim Singh! This from the chief of all traitors, the man
who has forgotten his Rana for ten years! If there were
not thousands like you, the lion would not have been
brought low by this pack of jackals.

MERCER (hurriedly): Gentlemen, we are getting
heated, and things have been said which I am sure were
not meant. Let us look at the matter calmly, and see if
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